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A CHAPTER 1 (Continued)
FEAANE doon not judge the gazella by
he liona that attuck it raplisd Tar-
AN, "1 had sren thosa two work before—
AT kmoling room the day prior o
CARele Attack on son, If 1 recolleet It eor
1 iy, and a0, knowing thale misthods, 1
8 Am  eonvinesd thit  their enmity s n
& Mufflalsnt gunrantea of the integrity of ita
“oh Men such as they must eleave
LAY to the ¥ile, hating all that I8 neblest
AN heat.”

M Im very kind of you to put i that

0 way,” ahe replled, amiling. *'1 have al
Cpendy heard of the matier of the cird
B gAme. My husband tald me the entire
“Bery,  Ha spoke  espeoinlly of the
"j!nnnh and bravary of Monsleur Tar-
CEAn, to whom ha fesls thal he owen un
Immanee debt of gratitudes’
“Yaur husband?’  repeated
questioningly.
“Yau 1 om the Countoss do Coile
" oam alesndy amply repaid, madama,
fn knowing that [ have renderad n serve
fos ta the wife of the Count da Couads —
“Alns. monniear, [ wlrendy am B0
pably Indeblad to you that 1 may never
opes Lo nettle my own aoocount, =o ]Itll;l’
do not add further to my obllgations™
and she smiled wo awostly upon him that
Tarzan felt that o man might opally
attampt mbch greater things than he
Bad accomplished, polely for the plensure
of recelving the beneédictlon of that smile
“He d4ld not kee hor agaln that day, and
fn the runh of landing on the following
morning he misged her entirely, ot thets
‘had been something in the expresxion of
Her oyes s they parted on deck the
ravioun day that haunted him. It had
n almoat swintful ss they had spoken
of the strangeness of the swift friend-
phips of an ocann orossing, and of the
squal sase with which they are broken
forever.
Tarstan wondered If he should ever see
her again,

Tarson

CHAPTHR
HAPPENED

MAULE,

N HIS arrlva) in Parle, Tardan had

gona directly to the apartments of hix

old friend, D'Arnat, where the naval lleu-

tenant had scored him roundly for his

dacision to renounce the title and estates

that weare rightly his from his father,
John Claylon, the Inte Lord Groystoke.

“You must be mad, my friend" sald
P'Arnol, “thus lightly to glve up not
slons wealth and position, but an oppor-
tunity to prove beyord doubt to nfl the
world that in your veina flows the noble

rr

WHA'T IN THE RUE

blood of two of England's most honored |

houses—instead of the blood of u suvage
phe-upe. TL i Incredible that they could
hava balleved you—XMine Porter lomst of

“Why, I never did belleve it, «ven back
in the wilds of your Afrlean jungle,
when yoi tore the raw meat of your Kille
with' mighty jawwn like soma wild beast,
And wiped your grensy hands upon your
thighs. Even ithen, before thers wus the
slighteat proof to the contrury, 1 Knew
that yvou were mistaken In ths belief that

. Kala was yolr mother.

AN now, with your father's diary of
the tarribler life led by him and your
mother on that wild Arrican shore; with
the nooount of vour birth, and, Atsl and
most convincing proof of all, your own
by nger printa upon the pages ot v,
It seama Incredible to me that you are
willlng to remaln n nameless, penniless
vagaliond."

“1L do not ‘nesd any batter nnme than
Tarzan" replied the ape-man; “and as
for remaining n penniless vagabond, |1
have no intention of so doing. In fact,
the next, and let ua hope the last, hurden
hat | shall be forced to put upon your
unselidh friendahip will be the finding of
employmeant for me."

“Fach, pooh!"” seoffed D'Arnog.
know that I did not mean that Have 1
not toid you & domen thmes that T have
enolgh for 3 men, and that half of what
I have s yours® And {f 1 gave It all to
yau, would It vepresént even the tentn
part of the value I place upon your friand-
ship, my» Tarzan? Would It repdy the
sarvices you did me In Afrfeat 1 da not
forget. my friend, that but for you annt
your wondrous bravery I've had died at
the stake in the village of Mbonga's cin-
nibale Nor do I forget tnuat 1o your ssif-
macrificing devotlon I owe the fact that 1
recovared from the terrible wounds [ re.
Joatved at thelr hands—I djénovered later
something of what It msint to yvou to
remain. with mo in the amphitheatrs of
the apss while your heart was urging you
on to the coasl.

“When wa finnlly came there, and found
thiet Miss Porter and her party hed left,
I commenced to reallze pomelhing of whae
¥ou hud done for un utter stranger, Nor
am 1 trying to repiy you with money,
Tarsan, It is that just at present you
nead money; were It sacrifice that I
might offer you it wers the same—my
friendahlp must always be yours, beciuse
our tastes are similar, and 1 admire you.
That I canvot command, bhut the money
T oan and shuil'

HWell' Inughed Tarszan, “wae shall not
auarrel over the mopsy, I must live, and
o | must have it; but 1 shall bs more
gontanted with something to do. You
gannol ahow me your friendship tn »
‘more convineing manner than e And em-
ployment for me—1 shall die of {nactivity
In & short while, As for my birthright—
Iz i In good hande Clayton is not guilty
of robbing me of it Ha truly beliaves
thae ha 1s the res! Lord Greystoks, and
‘ths chances are that ha will mike a
better English lord then & man who was

B Rl In mn Africen ‘ungle
 You know thut I am but half clyilized
avan now. Leél me see rad In anger but

»_g & moment, and all the iostincts of

 thie savage beast thuet I really am sub-
matie what iitle | possess of the milder

“¥ou

L' oy of cultiies aud refinement

.Y thon agaln, had 1 declared my-
palf | should have robbed the woman 1
Jlove of (he wealth and position that her

. marpage 1o Clayton will naw insure to

har, ..l,m not have dons that—could
’ a-?-_ matiar of birth 6f great im-
WALTY ‘“l_l me. he want on, without
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toyaity,"” said D*Arnet, “but tha tims wiN
eomié when you will be glad to elaim your
swsn, Remomber what 1 say, and let us
haps that (t will be aa ensy then an it 18
now.  Yoéu must hear tn mind that Pro-
tesmor Portar and Mr. Philander are the
only peopls In the world who ¢an awear
that the Jittie skaleton Foind In the cabin
with those of your father and mother wan
thiat of wn (nfant anthropold ape, and not
the offapring of Lord and Lady Grey-
wtoke, That avidenca ls most Imperiant
They may not lHve many years longer
Al then, d1d it not oceur te you that
ones Mise Porter knew the truth she
world break her engaganmiont with Clay-
ton® You might easily have your title,
your estates, and the woman you love,
Tirgan, Had you not thought of that?"

Tarzan shook hin head, “You do not
know her.” he saldl. "Nothing could bind
Nher clogsr 1o her barguin than soms mis.
foriune to Clayton, Bhe s from an old
Bouthern family In Amveriom, and South-
orners pride themmelven upoty theip loy-
nity."

Tarann spent the two following weeks
renewing his former brief acquiintanes
with Paris, 1In the daytims ha haunted
the libearies and ploture gallaries, He
had becoms an amnlvorous reader, and
the warld of pessibilities that wares opéned
to Wi In thie seat of dulture and learn-
Ing fuirly appalled him whan ha contems-
Plited the wery InfAnitestinal crumb of
the sim toin) of human knowledga that
n osingle Individual might hope to soquirs
oven aftar a lfstime of study and re-
wearch: but he learned what he could by
day, and threw himeslf Into & search for
relnxation and amusement at night, Nor
did e Aind Piris & whit lésan fertila Nald
for hin nooturnil avoention,

If he smoked too many cigareites and
dratik too much absintha It was heontiss
he took clvillzation as he found It, and
Al the thinge that ke found his clvilined
brothers doing. The life was a new and
alluring one, and, in addition, he had a
sortow In his breast and grent longing
which he Knew could never he fulfilled,
and #o he sought In study and In digsipe-
tion-—the two extrames—to forget the past
and Inhibit contempliation of the futurs,

He was sitting In a musgle hall one sve-
ning, sipping hia absinthe and admiring
the art of A <certain famous Fusnian
dancer, when he caught a paesing glimpse
of a palr of avil binck eyes upon him.
The man turned and was lomt In the
crowd at the exit before Tarzan could
eateh n o gond look at him; but We wna
confident that he had seen those eyes he-
fore, and that they had bheen fastened
on him thie evenling through no passing
necident. He had had the uncanny feels
ing for some time that he was belng
wntched, and it was in response to this
animal Instinet, that wae strong within
him, that he turned suddenly and sur-
prised the ayves In the very act of walch-
ing him.

Befora he laft the muric hnll the matter
had been forgotten, nor did he notice the
nwarthy individunl who stepped deeper
inta the shadows of an apposite deorway
As Tarzsan emerged from the hrilliantly
lHghted amusement hall

Hund Toarzan but known it. he had been
followed many times from this and other
pliaces of amugement, but ssldom, If ever,
hand he heen dlone Tonlght DYArnot had
had another sngagement, and Tarzan had
voma by himusalf.

An he turned In the directlon he wan
nocustomed to. taking from this part of
Parls to his sapartments, the watcher
nornse the strest ran from his hiding place
and hurried on nhead at & rapld pace.

Thrazan had been wont to traverss tha
Rue Mpule on his way home at night
Becuuse It was very qulet and very dark

ing the house at the time.

tude that
dumb,

assallants, snd Tarzan fought ax he had
Tearned to Nght with the wrént bull apes
of the t'ibe of Kerchak,

He was In o dozen places At omce, feap-
me hither and thither about ths room
in mlnuous bounds that raminded the
woman of a panther she had seen ot the
o,  Now a weist-bons snapped in his
Iron milp; now o shionlder wis wrenehed
from lis ancket an he forced A victim's
arm backward and upward.

With shriekn of pain the men sscapard
nto the hallway Ka  qulckly as * they
could! But sven bafore the Nret one stag:
gored, Bleading amd brokean, from the
room, Hoksff had ssen enough to con-
vines him that Tarsan would not be the
one to fin dend (n that house thin nlght.
and #o the Rusalan had hastened to a
tiearhy den and telephondd the polics that
A man wag committing murder on the
third fMoar of Fus Mauls, 27,

When the officers arrivail they found
thres man groaning on the Aoor, n Cright-
aned woman lving upon a filthy bad, her
facn burfod In her arma, and what Ap-
poaared to be n owall-dressed young ien-
Ueman standing In ths eantre of the rooin
awalting the reéinforcements whioh he hnd
thought the foointeps of the officers
hurrying up the #talrway had anbBotnead

hut they were mistaken In the last; it
wits A wild beast thit looked upon them
through thoke narrOowed 11de and stesl-
pray aven, With the smell of blosd the
laut vestige of civilization had desartod
Tarzan, and now he stood at bay, ke »
Hon surratnded by hunters, awalting the
naxt overt mot, and erouching to chargn
e anthor

YWhet has happened hera?" asked ane
af the policemen
Tarsan expiained briefly, but when he
turned to the woman for confirmation of
his statement he wns appallad by her
reply
“He lNex!" she sereamed sheilly, ad-
dreseing the pollcemen: *“'Ha carmie to my
rooin while 1 wap alone, and for no gott
purposs.  When 1 repulsed him ha would
have killsd me had not my screams st-
tracted thess gentiemen, who weres pass-
Ha in n devil,
monnieurs; alona hea has all but killed ten

men with hie bare hands and his testh.'

8o ghorked was Tarzan by her Ingratl-
for m moment he wis struck
The polles wera [nelined to ba a
littla skeptionl, for they had had other
dealings with thia same Indy and her
lovely coterle of gentlemen friends. How-
over, they wers polloemen, not Judges,
#o they declded to place all the Inmaten
of the room under arreat, and let an-
other, whose bHublness L was, #separdte
the Innocent from the gullty,

HBut they found that it was one thing
to tell this well-dressed young man that
he wir under arrest, bot quite another
to enfores It

“1 am gullty of no offense," ha sald
quletly, *“I have but sought (o defend
myaslf. 1 do not know why the woman
has told you what she ham. She enn
have no enmity agninst me, for naver
until I eame to this room In reaponse to
her cring for help had 1 peon her'

"Come, come,'” sald ong of the ofMeers;
“there are Judgea to lisian to all that*
and he advanced to lay his hand apon
Tarann‘'s shoulder. An instant lnter he
luy erumpled in a corner of the room, and
then, no his comrades rushed In tpon
the ape-minn, they exporienced a tasts of
what the apaches had but recently gone
through. So quickly and s roughly did
he handle them that they had not even
an opportunity to draw their revolvers

(CONTINUED TOMORROW.)

it reminded bhim more of his beloved
African’ Jungle than did the nolsy and |

garish strests suroundine it. It _\'oul
arn familiar with four Paris you will
recall the narrow, forbldding precincts
ar the Rue Maula, If you are net, You
need but ank the polies about it to learn
that in all Paria there I8 no street to
which you should give a wider berth after |
dark,

. this night Tarzan had proceeded
some two squares through the densge
shudows of the squalld old tenements
which line this dismal way when he was |
attractad by screama and cries for help
from tha third floor of an opposite hulld-
Ing, Tha volca wan n woman's. Before
the echoss of her first cries had died
Tarsan was bounding up the stairs anad
through the dark corridors to her rescue,

AL the end of the corridor on the third
landing o door stood slightly ajar, and
from within Trraan heard ngain the sume
appoal that had lured him from the
street. Another Instant found him In the
cantre of o dimly-iighted oom. An ol
Innp burned upon a high, old-fashioned
mantel, caating Its dlm rays over a dozen
repitlaive figures, All but one were men.
The other wias n woman of about
Her face, marked by low passlons and
dissipntion, might once have been lovaly,
Bhe stood with one hand at her throat,
crouching agalnst the farther wall

“Help, monsieur,' she crjed In a low
voles ae Tarzan entered the room; “they
ware killlng me"

Aa Tarzun turned toward the men about
him he saw the crafly, evil faces of hab-
ftunl criminnle. He wondered that they
hnd mede no effort to eicape, A move-
muent behind him caused him to wurn. Two
things hin eyes saw, and one of them
cauded him conslderible wonderment. A
mun woas eneaking stealthily from the
room and tn the briefl glance that Tarzan
had of him ha saw that it was Rokof.

But the other thing that he saw was of
more Imemdiate Interest. It wis & grest
bruta of a fellow tiptoeing upon him from
behind with a huge bludgeon In his hapd,
mnd then, as the man and his confoder-
ntes saw that he was discoversd, thare
wan a concarted rush upon Tarsan from
all siden. Home of the men drew knives,
Others picked up chairs, while the fel-
low with the bludgeon. rawsed it bhigh
above his hend In & mighty swing that
wolld have crushed Tarzan's head had
it ever descended upon It

But the brain and the agility and the
musiies that had coped with the mighty
Eirengih and cruel cruftiness of Terkos
and Numa in the fastneoses of thely sav.
BEe Jungle were nol to be so euslly sub-
dued as these Apaches of Parle had be-
Heved,

Helecting his most formidable antago-
nBist, the fellow with the bludgeon, Tar:
san charged full upon him, dedging the
fulllng weapon and calching the man =
terrific blow on the point of the chin that
folled him in his trecks,

Then he had tuyned upon the olhers
This was sport. Hs was reveling in the
Joy of batile and the lust of blood. As
though it had been but a brittle shell, to
break al Lhe leaslt rough ussge, the
venoed of Lis civillsation fell from him
and Len burly villaing found themaelves
poaned in o small yoom with a wild snd
savage Deast, sgainst whose stesl rmumees
thelr puny strength was less than
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The Daily Story

Aunt Jennie Intervenes
By M. DIBBELL

It wonld have been hard to find & more
disgusted youth than was Alfred Gibson
an he plodded along the dry country road,
When nesrly an hour earlier he had
alighted from the train. expecting to
find Yila uncle's team In walting for him,
not a eolltary turnout was visible: and
as the tiny villagke bonsted no  livery
stable this meant a alx-mile tramp Lo his
unele's furm,

No raln had fallen for over two weeks,
and It was not long befora Alfred's per-
spiring face bhegun o assume § #irepky
joak trom the sottling dust. Fortunately,
he posseaned » pense of humor, whioh be-
gan to nsert ltself, and @ samile showed
through the dirt as he sald to himapelf:
“Hleat It 1T dun't play them a lttle Joke
for this, If they are not willlng to re-
dalve n respectitble nephew, 1'Il™ee how
o disreputnble one goes. Can’t look much
worse than 1 do, anyhow.™

He proceedsd to remove ouffs, collar
and necktle, trn up his coat collar,
rumple hix hair and tiit his soft bat,

punched wll out of shinpe, far over one sye

Bafors long the tall white gates of
Biglow Farm loomed up before him
through the descending twilight, Assum-
ing the wanderer's slouch, Alfred werl
up the long drive and to the rear of
the big farmhouse. He paused at the

He found Mer in the old-fashioned fower
gardan.

kitchen door and knocked vigerously:
then walled In mischlevous anticipation
of the surprise he should give Malissn.
When the door 8l It wus not upon
the good-hitne fuce of Mellssa, the
servant, that he gexed, bul into & palr of
clear gray eyes, whoss ownaer, Alfred
thought, was the prattiest young woman
he had aver

“Guod ovenlng,'” she sald kindly, “What
Sut aif AMPeYS idens 8 80 Lhe FaTD he

L all 4 e g Farn

owld tsll Mellssa If bs m in

"';.m‘ . wlhﬁ‘! am Mr, Blg-
- your -

be

Alfred, 1
of his_walitads. :
cloped ho gave hin face a vigorous serub-
bitg, smoothed his halr, rapiadsd his eol-
Iar spd wan adjosting his tis befors a
amall looking-ginse when his uncis and
ihe strange young wolmnn anppeared,

The changn produced was aimost equnl
te one of the lEhthing Acts of n saRe
professionil, and Mr. Higlow advaneed,

ng:

‘?Wnﬂ. Alfred, | don't nes but ihat you
loo¥ patural 1 guess the rudden #n-
teante of A sleanger ‘must have given
fAyiiney a neare™

Afred falt decldedly foollah as he ene
countered the look of bawilderment In
Aytey's eyen

"1 looked badly encugh to frighien any-
body when [ emme im uncls’* and then
ha expinined hin Intended joke on Mellsss,
It wae noarly a week ngo 1 wrote you of
my coming:. and when ho one ahowed op
nt the miation I thought I would have
my revenge.'

Mr. Higlow laughed heartily. “"We havs
all heens po oocupied in looking after Aunt
Janinile for the last faw days thit no one
has thought of the postoMes' he rmid,
Your lettar fn stlll thers, But Jet ma In-
troduce you ta your cousin by marriage,
Bydney Thompnaon.'

Brdinsy looked an If aha hardly khaw
whether to laugh or be angry, whan Al-
frrl sald earnestly:

“"Please [orgive me for frightening you

I shall nevar Lry to be funny again.”

‘Oh don’t say that,” she replied. ‘‘this
would be a very dismnl warld If thera
were no fun In 1"

Then they nll Wwant Up to Aunt Jehnle,
pnd found her anxiously walting an ax-
planntion of the “paor., miserabla man'
who had startled Bydnay,

Alfred found that Sydney's dooiety bhe-
came an everqdinereaning delight to him as
the duayva pasied. One morning, o week
nfter his arrival at Biglow Farm, hs sat
on the veranda with Aunt Jennle, who
wha now able to get about a lttle

“How s it that 1 have never met your
nlece  untll  now?' arked Alfred. *1
thought T khew all ths family."

“Hvdney has been studying hard for
yonrs, and has just finizshed college,’'’ ahe
replied. *'T could not got her to spare the
tima for a visit to me before. But shas
ferle tha need of rest, and as her mar-
rings will probably take place next spring,
she concluded to give me a few weakn
now."

Alfred falt as If the bright world bad
turned suddenly Black. “T did not know
she Was enghged: she wenrs no ring."
“No,” pald Aunt Jennle. . “Her mar-
ridge In really a family atrangement,
and ax ahe hns known Matthew Chase
nll her life, sha would not hear of &
ring. He |8 yearn older than Sydney,
but T hope he will make her happy.”
she plghad.

Alfred rosa and sald bitterly, "1 wish
you had told ma sconer. Now that I
have learned to love Sydney better than
fife It s herd to find she is bounrd to
nnother man,” He left his astonlshed
nunt and strode savagely down the drive-
WY,

Aunt Jennie gazed nfter him with
mingled feelingd of pity and diemay.
“Poor Alfred, why did T not guess what
might happeén and warn him?" She
apoke mloud In heér excitement; and re-
eeived a second surprige when a poft
volee naked:

“Oh, Aunt Jennle, why didn't you warn
me, too?" Bydney came through the open
door back of her aunt, and sank down
hesldr har.

There were tears In her eyef ns she
continted. I was Just coming oul to
you, and could not help hearing what
Alfred Gllgon sald when ha jeft vou. Oh;
Auntie, I never did love Matthew."
Aunt Jennie wns at her wits' end
“Ilon‘t ery, Sydney dear,’ she pleaded
“I am sure It will all come right. Have
you learned to care for Alfred?"

“ nm afrald so'" sald Bydney, "for it
mude ma feal so happy when he sald he
loved me—until 1 thought of Matthew."
The tears cama in a flood, and breaking
awnhy from her uwunt,|ehe flad Into the
houwe,

Laft nlone, Mra, Biglow did some seri-
ous thinking, and aprarently was satis-
fled with thesresult, for her troubled face
grew ealm, and rieing, ahe limped In to
the big deak. She npeadily wrote a let-
ter, addressing it to Matthew Chasa.
Soveral davs passed uneventfully. Byd-
ney nnd Alfred, though apparently on
friendly terma, took no more long walka
or drives togother.

i the fifth day after the sending of
the epistle to Mutthew Chase, Mr. Blg-
Inw Landed Bydney n letter. “That was
all for you today” he remarked
Seelng It was from her future husband,
Svdnay sought her own room to read L
Mrs. Blglow was alone when n very be-
wildered-looking and yet happy Bydney
gnma to her after reading Mutthew's
communication.

YAunt Jennle, 1 can't understand |t,*
she began, “Matthew hsks me to reloase
him from his engagement,. He says ha
fenrs he I8 too old o make me happy.
and that he has always known 1 cared
for him only ns a friend. He thinks we
would bs wiser just to continue belng
friendn, Do you suppose he has thought
It all over since 1 came away and fesls
us 1 4o

Aunt Jennle amiled. Her lettar to Mat-
thew Chasa had been written in the hopa
that Svdpney's happiness need not be
sacrificed.

Later Aunt Jennie told Alfred of this
sudden termination of the ongagement,
and he went In search of Bydney. He
found her In ths old-fashioned fAower
garden.

“Aunt Jennle has told me that you are
free, and I have come to ask If you can
ever cure a lttle for me, Bydney? [ love
you more than I can tell=] have Xnown
you were the dearest thing on earth Lo
me since 1 first saw your fave.™

Sydney laughed, happlly. “The first
time | saw your face it waas so dirty [
sho bogan, but Alfred cuught her in his
AN,

(Copyvight, 1018, by the MeC
D awabaper Byndlaies e

Police Court Chronicles

A strong deslrs to visit Kepsington
selzed Tony Cowis, and he went there In
& happy frame of wind. He was greeted
cordially in the nelghborhood of Frant
and Laural streets by Edward Murray.
Morrie Bennett and Pat Walsh, all pe-
spectod membars of the “Chain Guang,"
the police say.

They camplained of an annoying thirst,
and when Tony 4in't see the point,
Murray wmaked him point blink (o buy a
drink. Hig pals seconded tha motion, and
the trio showed Tony & good saloon. Tony
treated three or four times and then in-
dicated » tendency to hasiiste.

“Why we're just startin',' Walah re.
minded him, and the othors agreed that
they had only wet thelr lips,

But Tony tightened the rubbier band
on his wallet and backed oyy of the sa-
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HAD bean with no littls diffionity
that the wratehad !m'lnerv ﬂhlﬂ um

talkad by hin daughter into facing
Firnney. ’Ha hanriily wished he had naver
16ft the comparatively nafe axyluin of A8
Unitted ftatea At avery moment he ex-
photad 1o feol the hand of & detective upon
hin shoulder, His wenk, unstable mind was
theapable of dlstingulshing friend f";;“
toe or deciding on any definits pollcy. A0
hid mpent the svening lounging moadily
about’ hin brother's house, longing for yet
dreading him roturn, At one moment hs
war tempied again to rush aff tn sarch
of Muron, at another to throw himself
entiraly upon the meroy of hin brothar.
He nlfowed himself to be led Into the
prasence of Admiral Plessey’s daughter,
fesling thint It would At least be an ad-
vniage to know all His enamies by wight.

Maud, on her part, awaltod with a
willly beating heart the coming of the
man wha had netunily seen her father
shot and who wae able with & word to
stelp hor of her rlght to her futher's name
and fortuns, Yot she knew he wouold not
dare to speak that word.

She drew harsslf up to her full heleht—
proud und defunt us Jove's quean-—and
looked the man steadily and soornfully In
the face.

It senmed long before he could ralne
Hiw eyes to mest hers. Then his obvious
shame and confusion chinged Immedi-
ntaly Into mn expression of bawlider
mont. He soanned her face, cagerly
studying every featire,

“But you ain't Misa
blirted out,

Maud misunderstood him, Tha blood
mantied tn her face, ‘T am the dgughiey
of Admiral Plesssy,” she replied bravely,
"the daughter of the man whom  you
robbed kntd whom you saw shot at FPorta-
muouth."”

The man was too puzzled and surprised
to show awy alarm or shame, He stop-
ped cloner to the xirl and pesred up into
her face.

“But It ain't possihle!" he mnalntained.
“If you are that woman's daughter, what
are you dolng with Allne's syos—with har
noss and earn—and be gosh! with her
{dentloal proud, sneoring ook, just what
rhe used to freesa me with when I ex-
plained how 1'd lost her monay T’

1t wns Maud's turn to be bewlldersd,
1 don't understand you., Mr. Dereve”
phe fultered, "I have only just heard of
your aistor''—~ghe steadiod her voice and
mald firmly¥—"whom | Know now that my
futher married.*

Diareve shook his head sadly.
know snbout hia marrying her,” he eald
slowly. “T nmint heard that He sat
down and continued to stare &t the girl
before him. “But what [ want to know
Is what call have you to resembla my
dend sluter?*

Maud stood trembling with excltement
In the centre of the room, painfully com-
sclous that three pafrs of eyes were soriy-
tinlging every detall of her appearance,
Richard wns the first to break the silence.
“Well, thera’s no harm in my saying
that I traced & resemblance between you
and Monty, Miss Plessey, the first tima T
saw you."

The two glrls' eyves met. They amiled,
and thelr amiles were curfously nlike.
“Well, this bents everything!" ex-
clatmed Sydney, slapping his  leg.
“Monty"'—he turned towarda his daughter
—"go nnd fetch that portrait of your
aunt that hangs In your uncle's bedropm,'*
As the young girl with a ewift, startled
glance at Maud hurrled away, her father
placed his hands to his brow, mads an
effort to concentrate his muddled wita,
and at last formulated an Inquiry.

“How old are you, Miss Plossey?"

“Twenty next birthdny.*

Bvdney smiled derisivesly.

“l muess not, or you're n big girl for
your age. ““You won't gee 20 agnin, nor
72 What do you say, Mr. Arrol?"

At any other tima Richard would have
protested against the gross discourtesy of
thus accusing n indy to her face of look-
Ing three years older than she mads her-
nelf out to be, Wow, without thking his
eyen off Maud, he replied without flinch-
Ing, "Begging Mliss Plewsey's pardon, 1
should certainly have taken her for 22
or 3."

A ory of hawllderment, piteouns in Its In-
tensity, broke from Maud.

“What does all this mean? Who are
you trylng—all of You—io prove me Lo
be?"

“Bearch me,'" replled Sydhey, in hils
unintelligible Yankea dialect: he serantched
hix head, “Kinder puzzles me."

Monty returned with the photograph.
Maud selzed it greedily and devoured it
with-her eyen.

Bhe drew a deep breath and Inid the
ploeture down,

“1 ean't undarstand thie,”"fl she moaned.

Bydney emitted o chuckle,

"My brother tells me I'm a fool,”” he
observed, “and perhaps 1T aln't shown
mynolf over and above cute In this trans-
action, but 1 can eee as far through a
brick wnll as moat men, and 1 reckon—"

The servant opened the door,

“Mr. Huron would like to ses Mr. Derava
on urgent business,” she announced.

“"S8how Mr, Huron In' commanded
Monty, not forgelting at this crisis that
she wis mistress of her uncle's housse,

All walted In milence till Mr. Huron
mads his appearance. He stared from
Maud o Bydney, then at Hichard and
Monty, whom he did not know,

“Hit down, Gllbert, my friend," said
Sydney. “You are jJust In time to ussist
ut & most Intereating development. You
know thia young lady pretty well, I
guens.’

Huron smiled pleasantly and nodded,

“1 bave known Mias Plessey ever since
ahe was--'

“How old?*

Bydney barked out the question, eran-
Ing his neck forward toward his one-time
accomplive.

Huron glaneed keenly at him; then at
Maud, then at Monty, In a flush he took
in the whole sityntion.

AR e suid, I can pretty well guess
what you have discovered.” He smiled
tronically, *“Of course, It must be very
territle for you, Dereve, to fnd Lhat Ad-
miral Plespey's daughier was also your—"

"Niece!” thundersd ths American ox-
ultantly.

I:\l that word Maud 1urned pale ns 5
Fheat and sat down abrupily, hol
to the table beside the couch e

"I Ehouldn't ahout that gquite so loud,"
mald Huron, gquietly. “You don't reallse
what that disclosure means to Misa Ples-
sey."” He directed & look of desp con-
cern and commissration at the glrl whom
he Med threatensd and caloled in vain.

They forget, petty schemers and rogues
Both of them, that the girl had & m::blur:
clearer bramn than any of them there
The first shock of the Alscovery Daswsd.
::;. percelved ull s implications to the

Pleaney!" he

T don't

“Whal do you suppose this means
ma, Glibart?' she asked, calmiy, -
He shrugged his shoulders, “Mrs,

ated har very qull.r-’
Dersve hare knows. and that s why I
walisd o cover up the painful srory of
your father's death, When Admiral Fles-

story 4 4 man and & girl, ond
e lgrfo.gh ihe infervention of

ctroumataness which weore altered
a kindly dispored fate,

pay martind Cracke B peraaaded har In
adopt sou—hin Hisgitimats daughter—and
to pars you off AR har awn In her kind-
nenm of heart she consentad am\"kwl tha
georel to the lasy, Now, alnai—

Maud'n atmile frowe the wordes on him
lips. ““What & pity, Giibert,” the re-
markad, “ihat you' did hot Bave & cone
tarence with my—with M, Plessay—be-
fore vou ealled hare. Bhe told me some-
thing this aftayposn which apparently Mr,
Dareve hever knaw—that my father wis
actially mareled to my niother, as 1
now learn Her to be!'

HBydiney sarted. ““Ia that trueT”
paspesd,

WAL eald Maud, ‘It I8 hardly an
admission ta Mre. Plesssy’s ndvantajs, 1:
(t? I faney It will turn out to be trus

Bhe rose and looked round. “Well, 1
think wa had all better go to bed now. I
for otis am very tred ¢ * * And T
hava to readjusi my polnt of view.'

But she wan not (6 g6 ta bed fust then.
An she moved townrds the door every
one in the drawing room heard ths sound
of wheals ouiside, Hhe pauned. Ehe
canght the sound of a footstep on the
ntafrs. Her tace Nt up, 8he rushed to-
wiirds the door and opsned It to admit
Fnstios Derave, Hihind Wim was Mariin
Arrol,

Mirtin ana Maud Instantly withdrow
bahind the door, which Hustnoe consider-
ataly held half closed behind him. A
minite later all thres walked Into the
room

“Hullo, old chap!" erisd Richard,
grasping his brother's hand, Sydney aml
Huron trled hard not te appear uncoms
fartable.

Kusinece mat down and looked round
him with a pleased smile, ““What a de-
lightiul family parly, sn't 1(t7° he sald
“1 guenn you are surprised, Syd, At pee-
Ing Mr, Arrol g0 goon In response lo your
telegram. You nshould have laft a
Ktronger man In churge of him. 1t took
Bim just 31 hours to got out of that nlce
Hitla prison you hed contrived for him.
Your Chinn boy got badly mauled In
trylng to resist him, mo I hear. "Well,
wall * * * so he chught the next boat
after yours and na he had the sense to
Iand at Queanstown, which you hadn't,
you only managed to gain a start of 15
hours or so. 1 guesn you and he will
enjoy a chat * * * and who's thia
stranger?” Eustace looked townards
Huron, who rose and made for the door,

"I<1 don’t think I'll stay any longer"
he mald. "I'm afrald 1 eama at an awk-
ward moment.” He turned towards Magd
and spoka to her In a low tone. *“'You
deapisn me and look on me as o scoundreal,
No doubt I am, But I have been urged
by motlves not very different from those
which Inkplred you to take up Captain
Artol'a case.” She smiled mcornfully and
ineredulously,. He bowed his head and
continued, “As you may have heard, I
waos onee In love with your mother. Your
father stole her from me. He threal-
ened to put an end to our mestings.
When thie fool of an uncle of youra'—
he glanced eontemptucusly towards Byd-
ney, who was evidenely offering apolo-
gles to Mnartin—"came nlong I soon dis-
coversd that your father had married
Gracle durlng his elster's lfetimes, 1
whntad 1o save her and {o avenge myself
on your father at the same time. That

he
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plina bask from his w0
coutd hold them as a platal at hig b

e panesd, Wt his Np and fodked &
ihe mﬂ A, Tha other had w'llhe‘l‘i "
tn the far snd of the room and 1efi {hee
two to thelr Anal explanation. The mi
conitinuad, "Then T tall In Jove wilh
When you met Arrol and urged him Iy

tha cany we feated—Gracle and |-
that all this would happen. | migg
that you should ba told tha whole temn
and that Gracie should throw  hersa
of your Indulgence, Do pot s "
wrged Huren, Lhal ysur father, (hough

erfhaps nlnlullrntlﬂntllr. wronged 1

o, 'sha wouldn't conment to that, Ts 1a
yoli know that she was not 1.:."1, ,@
father's wife, that you wars pot
daughter, that dhe had feoparded A
lite rathar than forfeit her Intaras ‘

Yo
i

yoiit father's property, sbs believe)
would naver forgive her, T hops yoy w
Perhapn one of thess days Fou will he
abls to forgive ma, for [ have loved e
vary much,  MRUAY  And foF tha
time In her life Maud saw something 1i%a
teirs In Gilbort Huron's oyan, [
Impulsivaly ahe took his hand. “I neyes
knaw exnctly what peopla mean hy ;
glve,' wha sald with a nervous Jay
“It In all over and done with now,
don't bear yaoit any grudge snd | Hope
you will be happy." S
Hhe nevar saw CGilhert Huron agiln, \:
L Y r

The marrings of Admirdl Pis
daughtar to Martin Areol wan desey!
as a romantic mateh In the newspig
aoma of which wera tnkind enough
racall the tragedy of her father's dest
However, avarybody agreed that a
effactive way could not have been davy
for disposing of uny shreds of suspip
that might still nttach to the ex-na
officar.

Hard upon this announcemant enme )
nawn that plans, unanimously admit
by his family to have been In the pose
pegsion of Admiral Plessay at the )
of his deith, had besn sold to Fustase
Derava by & person of doubtful s
andents who could not now ha
Maen In the clubs added two and two
gether and remarked that the pe
wolild hitve done better to have for
out what was missing from {ths
mirnl's denk than to waste thair ¢
and the public money by tr¥ing to
otlpate an obviously Innocent man

Mre. Fleswey was nol present at
wadding and has not haen sean In .
wsince. Her old friends visiting herat
delightful villa near Cannes say that
In looking younger than ever. No
of course, in rude enough to ask
the health of her grandchild.

(The End.)

Funeral of Dr. Lewis H. Adler

Dr. Lowis H. Adler, who disd at s
Methodist Hospital from uraemin, wlq g
buried todny. Funeral services will |
held at the funeral establlshment of
ver H. Balr, Doctor Adler will ba ¥
with Masonle rites, under the df
of Hamilton Lodge, of which he
member. Interment will be in
Morinh Cemetery.

Vnca_.t_ion__Day Precautions

It's & great anndyance to find rwe]
from home and unable to obtuin yaur
Ite newspuper. Before you g0 mway
the Evenlnr Ledger to hare your
to you. Specify the edition Jeslr
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WHITE MOUNTAINS, N.H.

QGolf in the very shadow of Mt Waahington.
10,000 acres with every sport and pastime ut its best,

The MOUNT PLEASANT grsiatia®

RALPH J. HERKIMER, Manager

N~ The MOUNT WASHINGTON 2

D,J. TRUDEAU, Manager
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. “ Motor Route —The Ideal Tour
RAILROADS: Through service via N. Y., N. H. & H. R. R. and

B. & M. R. R.
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For information and booklet address hotels,

_ATLANTIC CITY, N. J.

OSTEND
Oecupying an ontire block of scenn front and
conneet with the famous Hoardwalk: In
the popular Chelusn section: eapucity B00:
unusunlly large, cool rocms with unobstrsst
view of the ocean from all; ses and fresh
water in all bathe; running walter In rooms
4000 fr, of porches surround the hotel: the
paw dining room ovariobks the sea; Anest
culnine kod white sarvice; orchestra of sole-
Ists; danding twice daily; social diverslons;
renidont phywician; magnificent ngw  Palm

e, Speclal—817.80 yp weelily!

malled; aulo mests tratns; management by
pwRare, JOHN 0. Q0SE Muyr.

Ceentes o Do Bihdaas

THE LARGEST FIREPROOF RE-
BORT HOTEL IN THE WORLD B8
A EHold Original Creation with the
Laxcal |.‘ufur of Atlantie Clty.
American Submarine Urlll Huropean

_ WILDWO0OD, N. J.

WILDWOOD’S SIX
LEADING HOTELS

Capacilies U e db0, Near B
Boardwalk and Amussmenis  Ple ]
soclal life, Cosches mest all treins p
lete. For detalis address tha (ollow
hotels at Wildwood, N. J.1 i

BHELDON .. ...0o00000 I d, Woals |

ADELFHI-WITTE, . H. Wiie

NEACHWOOL, ...,.. C. M, Kurts

DORSEX . ... 0oiorsneddy B Whitesell

ELGETON INN, . ..., J. A
HAUDON HALL.....

. Harrls
N. A. Haodolph

Near depots, beach & amuse. C.

The ABBEY Fixs owy, nesr, oo

Cedarcroft Sidered, A%y S m

Hotel Keadiog 1 .25 o S8
s -

NEW HOTEL MERION JYirs
Verment Ave. and Beach: r-o-cltr 00,
Vary moderats rates (or the comforis, ap-
polatments and table of the largest hotels,
‘3 up daily, spscial wkiy. I.AT oeol ocean

_view_robine, stc. Bovklel. C __.'l'i_cl!!ngnrk
Leading mma‘q"v-' u’mt...;.‘n..u Hotel,

> - rginia ave. near Haach.

AIBLMARLL Cap, 4560, Elevitor, private
hathe, ete.; excollent table. Bummer rate. 80
yp weekly, §3 up ditly. BRIt 1P COPE

ST. JAMES HOTEL

Bi. Jamea Place and Beach (hetwaen
& table,

R LT TN

BALTIMORE 8L 2 & dasi
Hotel Havilla Perkare, & Back
FREMONT §ibeilingsr, sve;, npti
Temple Hall Boolar *35., bl
GREENLEIGH 2L B Fiee e i
___WILDWOOD NORTH. N. J.

WILDWOOD SANITARIU

PENNEYLVANIA AVE AT B 3

N. WILDWOOQOD, N,

__Open for MARGARET C

HOTEL GREYLOCK

Baach front. Hot and coald
Erhmo bath,  Auto at Wi pat oy
IM‘%’W & . 52 ¥ )
front location.
m Em olsl rates “|||‘Jw.

: N 3

— WILDWOOD ¢ :
JUSTICE e teees oo snimmigs

HAVEN, N. J.

BUSCH’S HOTEL Ko, o7
Mo N, 3.
Glenwood S50 vl &, eeh o fne™

OFTY, N, .

BEACH HAVEN, N. >
NE.W HOTEL BAL‘DWIN -
Seil e S

e, A

W. MERCER ‘;_---
ONLY 3% HOUNE FERFECT AUTO NH




